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The moft lamentable Tragedie 

Nur, Now God in he<wtenb!e!Te thee,harkeyoufir. 

Ro. What faift thou my deare Nurfe! 1 

Nur. Is your man fecret,dtd younere here fay, two may keep 

counfell putting one away. 

Ro. Warrant thee nay mans as true as fteele. 

Nur- Well fir, my Miftrcfleis the fwectefi: Lady, Lord, Lord, 
when twas a litle prating thing. O there is a Noble man in town 
one Paris, that would faine lay knife aboord: but fhe good loule 
had as leeue fee a fodc,a very tode as fee him : i anget her fom e . 
times, and tell her that Pam is the properer man, but lie warrant 
you, when l fay fo,(he lookes as pale as any clout in the verfall 
world, doth not Rofemarie and Romeo begi^i botii with a let- 
tQX* 

Ro. I Nurfe, what of that ? Both with an '2^. 

Nur. A mocker thats the dog, name R. is for the no, i know 
it begins with (bme other letter , and fhe hath the p: etiell fen- 
tentiousofit,ofyou and Rofemaiie,thatit woukl'do you good 
toheareit. 

Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 

Nur. I a thoufand times Peter. 

‘Ret. Anon. 

Nur. Before and apace. ‘ 

Exst, 

Enter Iuliet. 

Iu. The clocke fttooke nine when I did fend the Nurfe, 

In halfe an houre (he promifed to returne. 

Perchance flic cannot meete him.thats not fo: 

Oh (lie is hmejoues heraulds (liould be thoughts, 

Which ten t imes farter glides then the Suns beames, 
Driuingbacke (hadowes ouer lowring hills. 

Therefore do nimble piniond doues draw loue. 

And therefore hath the wind fwife Cupid wings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill, 

Of this dayes iourncy ,and from nine till tvvelue, 

Is there long houres,y et (lie is not come, 

Ilad (he affe&ions and waune youthful! bloud, 



of $omed and Lillet, 

She would be as fwift in motion as a ball. 

My words would bandie her to ray fweete loue. 

M. And his to me, but old fol ks, many fain as they wer dead^ 
Vnwieldic,(lowe,hcauier,ipd palc.aslwd,i i,. : 

.••• ii Enter Nurfe, : • 

OGod (he comes/ohony Nurfe what newes? 

Haft thou met with him ? fend thy man away, 

Nur. Peter Ray atthegate. . , 

Iu. Now good fweete Nurfe, O Lord, why lodceft thou fad# 
Though newes be fad, yet tell them merily. 

If good, thou (hameft the muficke of fweete newes, 

By playing it to me, with fo fower a face. 

Nur. I amawearie,giuemeleaueawhilc. 

Fie how my bones ake,what a iaunce haue I# 
lu. I wool d thou hadft my bones, and I thy newest 
Nay come I pray thee fpcake,good good Nurfe fpeake. 

Nur. Icfu what hafte,can you not flay a while# 

Do you not fee that I ana; out of breath# 

Iu. How art thou out of breath,whcn thou haft breatfc 
To fay tome, that thou ait out of breath# 

The excufc that thou doeft make in this delay. 

Is longer then the tale thou doeft excufc. 

Is thy newes good or bad# anfwerc to that. 

Say either, and ileftay thecircumftance: 

Let me be fatisfied,ift good or bad? 

Nur. Wellyou haue made a Ample choyfe , you know no® 
how to chufc a man : ‘Romeo, no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
and a foote and a body,though they be not to be talkt on , yet 
they are paft compare: he is not the flower ofeurtefie , butile 
warrant him, as gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench , ferae 
God.What haueyou dindeat home # 

Iu. No,no.But all this did I know before, 

Wliat fayes he ofour marriage, what of that# 

Nur. Lord ho w my head akes,what a head haue U 
St ceases as it would fall in twcnticpeeces. 
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